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Summary: 


In the Niebolt House, Eddie and Richie are hiding for dear life. 
Things are admitted, but not in the way you think. 


Oneshot/drabble 


Fergalicious 


Pennywise was coming for them and all of this had been a mistake. 
Eddie Kaspbrak may or may not have been hyperventilating about all 
of this too right now. He didn't want to die! Death terrified him! And 
even though deep down he knew it was a part of normal life and that 
like it or not it'd happen someday--he didn't want that day to be 
today. And he definitely didn't want to die with Richie Tozier of all 
people. 


The two of them were in a closet on the second floor of the old 
Niebolt House. Bill had gotten separated from them and Eddie prayed 
that he was safe wherever he was. Eddie could hear the clown 
outside searching for them too. He was shaking so hard that Richie 
could probably feel it pressed up against him. He didn't want to be 
found. He didn't want to come out of the closet this way. Ahem. 


"We have to be quiet." Eddie whispered, and his voice cracked. "Not 
one word." 


"...fergalicious." Richie whispered back, right in his ear. He shivered 
at the warm, gentle breath against his skin. In a different situation he 
might've been able to laugh, but now he just felt like crying. 


"I said no words!" he hissed. 

"Oh, I see. Two weeks ago, we're playing Scrabble, it's not a word. 
Suddenly it is a word because it's convenient for you." Richie said 
back. 


"Richie Tozier I swear to god--" he pinched his best friend. 


But the floor outside the closet creaked suddenly. All they could do 
then was hold each other closer. 


